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marks, but with tears in his eyes. I watched and
listened and tried to glean the latest news, rather as one
hovers outside a sick chamber, awaiting the doctor's bulletin.
All afternoon we waited. Franklin was on the verge of despair.
He had tried so hard, he said, to keep the peace, he could do
no more. He ordered his cruiser to be in readiness to take
him back as he might have ordered his car. I sat with him
after dinner on the deck of the Edgar Quinet while he wrote a
final eloquent appeal to Mustapha Kemal:
" For the sake of world peace, it is your duty to accept the
settlement that is offered you and which in no way conflicts
with Turkish prestige."
There was a golden moon that night, that shone down upon
the snowy mountain peaks. Franklin paced back and forth,
a prey to violent agitation. He needed to disburden himself
of the things that filled his mind. He called me:
" Come here, my petite eleve, and listen to me." (He called
me his " eleve " because he had been a journalist once, and he
said I needed training*)   " Listen to what I say	" and he
poured forth in a rapid passionate flow, a synthesis of the
Turkish situation.
" Understand, these people are animated with a sense of
nationalism that is undefeatable—the world does not know,
does not realize this new Turkey which is born out of the War.
This crisis is created by false politics—the English and American
papers speak only of massacres by the Turks, they do not
seem to know that between Eski-Shehir and Smyrna the Greek
army has burned every town and village—and killed all the
inhabitants. A million Turks are roving homeless and naked
on the roads of Anatolia." Then suddenly he broke off, and
in an aside exclaimed : " Mon Dieu! In advocating peace
what a responsibility I am taking upon myself, towards the
Angora government.'1
I wondered in that pulsating moment if he doubted perhaps
the loyalty towards his enterprise of the government whose
emissary he was. Can one ever count on governments?
He adopted the methods of an autocrat, but would he succeed ?
It was an anxious moment, but he was very courageous, he
had the power of his convictions.

